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THE FOREIGN IDEA. 


American Girl; OH, YES. MY HOME WAS IN CALIFORNIA, BUT I WENT TO 
5 SCHOOL IN BOSTON. 
st) Ma Md. Interested Foreigner: ACH SO! DID YOU GO HOME AT NIGHTS? 
@) 
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ROCKAWAY HUNT 
GoLp Cup. 


Solid Silver 


Exclusively. 
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SCRIBNER’S 
FICTION NUMBER. 


HE RECORD has certainly justified the custom, now in its eighth year, 
making the August tssue of Scribner's Magazine a ‘‘ Fiction Number.” 
In the collection so made some of the most famous American short stories have 
had their first publication—many of which given their titles to now 
Jamiliar volumes. 
This season the publishers take pleasure 
SIX COMPLETE STORIES: 
H. C. Bunner—“ French for a Fortnight.” Illustrated by Castaigne. 
T. R. Sullivan.—‘‘ An Undiscovered Murder.” Illustrated by A. E. Sterner. 
W. H. Shelton.—‘‘ The Missing Evidence in The People vs. Dangerking.”’ 
W. Graily Hewitt.—‘‘ Awaiting Judgment.” Illustrated by Hatherell. 
Octave Uzanne.—‘‘ The End of Books.” Illustrated by Robida. 
Harrison Robertson.—‘‘ She and Journalism.” 
Also installment of a serial by 
John March—Southerner.” 


have 


in announcing 


Geo. W. Cable.—‘‘ 





Besides the this number contains an illustrated article on 

‘* Newport,” written by W.C. Brownell, author of ‘* French Traits.” 
tions are by W. S. Vanderbilt Allen. 

Lowell’s Letters to Poe, edited by Geo, E. Woodberry. 

‘The People That We Serve,” by Qctave Thanet. 
A. B. Frost. 

‘*The Poet with the Mandolin.” (Frontispiece.) Painted by Carolus 
Duran, with a brief sketch of the artist by Philip Gilbert Hamerton. 

‘‘A Ballad of Crossing the Brook,” by C. G. D. Roberts, with four very 
graceful illustrations by Kaemmerer. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Charles Scribner's Sons, 153-157 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 


Fiction, 


Illustra- 


Illustrated by 
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HILTON, HUGHES & CO 


Successors to A. T. STEWART & CO. 


Ladies’ Suit Dept. 


A leading manufacturer’s entire stock 
has come to us at an enormous reduc- 
tion on the actual cost, and we offer 


hundreds of beautiful 
P : . Shapes, Vienna Kid, 
Tailor-Made Outing Suits always sola at $4.00 


At Less Than Cost of Materials, Tan Laced Boots, best in 
_IN— the city—comfortable, 


stylish, hand sewed 
Covert and Granite Cloths, 
Storm Serges and Cheviots, 
Imperial Serges and 
Linen and Cotton Ducks. 


Summer Shoe 
At Startling Reductions. 


Ladies’ Oxfords, Newest 


! 
) 


White Duck Oxfords, 
Rubber soles, for — 
very swell shoe 


Tennis Oxfords, ut 
Goat, best made a 


FINE GINGHAM, COTTON CRE- 
PON and SWISS DRESSES all cut ( You cannot do better in shy 
way under cost. than that.) 


THE ENTIRE BLOCK, 
Broadway, 4th Ave, 9th and 40th 4 


BY JAMES HENDERSON 


UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 
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LESSON OF THE STRIKE. 


HE American in authority when confronted by a mob 
seems to be so many kinds of a wavering old woman, 
that it is difficult to regard him without tears of mortifica- 
tion. The extent and efficiency of the force at his command 
seems to add nothing to his confidence or courage in these 
emergencies. His one idea is to spare the feelings of the 
mob ; to protect no property unless with their sanction, and 
above all to avoid hurting them. 

If soldiers and police are clubbed to death in their efforts 
to restore order, so much the worse for them, but the rioters 
must be soothed. An honest workman in the discharge of 
his duty knocked senseless by a coupling-pin is apparently re- 
garded as an unavoidable accident by a friendly feeling hand. 
A mile of burning cars seems only to increase his desire to 
temporize. A grotesquely inadequate squad of soldiers is 
sent to confront a countless swarm of murdering pillagers, 
with strict orders not to use their weapons. In these, the 
usual cases, the soldiers are murdered in cold blood. 

This appears to be the favorite strategy of the American 
civil officer. It of course means the useless death of many 


brave men, and the equally useless destruction of millions of 
dollars worth of property. 

It is certainly an original idea to manoeuvre with the 
intention that only your own men shall suffer. All of which 
is great fun for the rioters, but a cruel joke on the soldiérs 
and police who are honestly endeavoring to do their duty. 
Why not march a certain number of United States soldiers 
into Mr. Armour’s slaughter-houses and have them quietly 
knocked on the head by professional killers? This would 
not only insure a more painless death, but would avoid irri- 
tating the mob by appearing to coerce them. 

The following, from a daily paper, illustrates another 
charm of this mode of warfare. 


TWO KILLED AT DANVILLE. 


MILITIA FIRED OVER HEADS OF MOB AND TWO WOMEN WERE HIT. 


DANVILLE, IIl., July 9. Two women were killed and one man fatally 
wounded at Grape Creek, six miles south of here, this noon, by the 
fire of a squad of militia. 

A non-union brakeman was dangerously shot at Danville junction 
to-night. 

The dead—Mrs. Michael Glenmore, widow, shot twice in the 





body; Miss Clara James, 17 years, shot through 






















‘* THESE ARE THE THINGS CASEY PU 
IN THE BLAST. GUESS I’LL TRY ONE.” 








QUITE AS WELL. 


9 a doctor wrote a_ prescription, 
And gave it to Biddy one day ; 
‘* Take it at once in some water,” 
He cried, as he hurried away. 


So Biddy swallowed the paper, 
And after a space truly brief 
Declared, with simple conviction, 
It granted her instant relief. 


the breast. 
The wounded—Jennings, non-union brakeman, 
shot in the neck, may die; unknown, shot through 
the body by soldiers, fatally hurt. 

The militia fired over the heads of the 
crowd and hit Mrs. Glenmore, who was stand- 
ing in her own yard. 

Miss James was Seated at the organ in her 
house. 


This squad of militia had probably 
received instructions 
to fire over the heads 
of the rioters if they 
fired at all. The moral 
of which is that it is 
better to kill anyone, 
no matter who, than 
to do the slightest 
injury to the real 
enemy. 








sa HAT are you 
looking at ?” 
“ Nothing!” 
“Do you find it?” 
“Ya.” 
“What does it look 
like ?” 
“Nothing.” 





‘Lares 
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HAVE absolute confidence,” 
wrote Debs, “that we will win 
this battle, win it without violence and 
in spite of the obvious connivance of 
the United States authorities and 
‘ courts.”” Debs knows better now, but 
the bill for instructing him seems out 
of proportion to the importance of the 
individual taught. Experience is far too 
dear a school for men like him. If the 
cost of instruction fell on the pupils it 
might be endured; but it doesn’t. It 
falls on the public. There ought to be 
a prompter and cheaper way of teaching 
such persons what sort of enterprises 
the United States authorities and courts are likely to con- 
nive against, so that they might learn to avoid such enter- 
prises, and so that other persons might be wary of embarking 
in such undertakings under their leadership. It is perfectly 
understood that if a man robs or murders, the courts and 
authorities will connive against him, but to stir up sedition 
and deprive property owners of the usufruct of their belong- 
ings seems not generally enough understood to be illegal. 
That Debs will know better another time is of small conse- 
quence since his power for mischief is doubtless over. 
Whether the workingmen whom he misled will know better 
another time is a far more important question. If they 
and their fellows get new ideas about the ability and disposi- 
tion of the authorities and the 
courts to connive against in- 
surrection, the lesson just con- 

cluded may be worth its cost. 

* * ok 

HE man that has come 
best out of the strike 
is Mr. Cleveland. It is con- 
ceded on all hands that he did 
the right thing in the right 
way at the right time, and 
there are good grounds for the 
opinion, very generally 
pressed, that his action broke up the strike. The support 


exX- 


that he received was creditable to the country. Newspapers 
backed him warmly without regard to politics, and that 
unfortunate body, the United States Senate, so long, so 
much and so deservedly derided, actually won for itself the 
hearty praises of its proprietors for the timely ardor of its 
endorsement of the administration. Of course the President 
did no more than his duty, but he did that unmistakably 
and with admirable judgment, his action looming up the 
larger for being in contrast with the pusillanimous con- 
duct of Altgeld, and the clamors of the whole drove of Populist 
governors. 

A man ought always to do his duty, but it is especially 
profitable for him to do it when other men are neglecting 
theirs, and everyone is looking. Duty done at such times 
is remembered. 

* 


HE yacht Vigilant seems not 

to be equally sound on all 

her legs. Some are speedier than 

others, and it must be confessed 

that so far she has not been able 

to keep her best leg sufficiently forward. Britannia rules the 

wave up to date, and Vigilant’s affectionate admirers at 

home begin to wonder whether Wales’s boat is really faster 

than ours, or whether ours is still a little out of tune and 

handicapped besides by the disadvantages of unfamiliar 
waters. 

However the contests may result, the interest in them 
is thoroughly sportsmanlike. If Britannia is the better 
boat, we want to know it, and then to know why. Vigilant 
is our chosen representative. We have nothing better, and 
if she is outsailed, we are beaten for the present, and will 
have the fun of trying again. Meanwhile, we are learning 
what perhaps has not been sufficiently appreciated in the 
races for the America’s cup, that a yacht at home has 
decided advantages over a yacht that crosses the seas and 
sails in strange waters. 


* 


NLY tariff experts know very 

much in these days about 

the tariff bill, At last accounts 

it was oscillating between 

the House and the Senate, 

and perspiring statesmen 

were doing their warmest 

to make it come right. Perhaps 

when business comes to life again 

in the fall it will be a pleasant 

surprise to the resuscitated intel- 

A ligence of the country to find that 

"the tariff bill has unostentatiously 

: become a law. If on investiga- 

tion it should appear that the income-tax had been lost out 

in transit between the wings of the Capitol the surprise 
would be far pleasanter than is hoped for now. 
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OUR FRESH AIR FUND. 


, Ta children whose bare feet are treading the hot stones of the city 
s would be very much happier if those same feet could run for a fort- 
~ night upon the cool grass at Branchville. For the stones are really hot, 

and the air is dead and unwholesome, and it is at this period of the 

summer that eyes begin to look hollow and faces become paler than ever. 
Remember that if times are hard for you they are harder still for 

these young ones who lose their one chance for a glimpse at the country. 
Lend a hand, Brothers and Sisters, and help us in our undertaking. 


Previously acknowl- | In the name of a little child........... 
edged $937-50 | Through Larchmont Circ, Library: 
Hilda Wood 3.00 | A Faithful Friend 
M.P.G , 
* 4 .00 | Mies. ©. B. Maing... .006..02- 
G.M . Mrs. Pitou. . 
Four Leaf Clover i Mrs. Quaintance 
Lawrence River me , Mrs. G. E. Ide 
Children of the Misses Tileston's Mrs. G. W. C. Lowrey... .. .... 
School, Fort Monroe, Va 6. | Miss Birkner 
0. L ; i | Mrs. Newcomb 
Capt. Shaw 
ee ae 
Mrs. Harris 
Mrs. J. H. Pell 
Mrs. C. W. Colton 


$5.00 


“THE EBB TIDE.” 


\ X JHEN a writer reaches a certain art in the telling of a tale, he may 
put into it all sorts of uncanny people, and you'll follow them 


to the end of the story. The swing of the style often has a good deal’ 


to do with it, but perhaps of greater moment is the faculty he has of 
leading you along like a child, by pointing out strange and unusual things 
now and then. To hold the attention of a child, with a tale, it is not 
necessary to be particularly original or even coherent—all the child wants 
is simply “ pegs to hang his fancy on.” 

That is why anything that Robert Louis Stevenson writes is read with 
pleasure; and though “The Ebb Tide” (in which Lloyd Osbourne 
collaborated) is filled with disagreeable people and events, it has the 
charm of a tale well told, that will carry even a fastidious reader to the 
last chapter. (Stone & Kimball.) 

Like most of his stories, there is not a woman in it, and you do not 
miss her. In fact a woman would be out of place in such a tale; she woulc 
immediately set up a certain standard of taste and morality that woula 
put the real heroes of the tale so far out of the pale of decency that no 
one would care to read about them. 

But when all the men are adventurers with shady records, you may 
focus your moral glasses upon them so that you can distinguish the vary- 
ing degrees of their wickedness and even those aspirations and achieve- 
ments that might relatively be called good. 

* * * 


HE marvel of the book is the complete characterization of the four 
men whom chance has thrown together; they are’ like no other 
men, and they are engaged in strange deeds, but you never doubt for a 
minute that, bad as they may be, they are of the same clay as yourself. 
This kinship with common humanity is made evident by the moral struggles 
in their breasts. They may be plotting the darkest crimes, but through 
them glows faintly the moral spark that only waits for a favoring breeze 
to spring into flame. 
It is doubtful whether even Stevenson’s own strange allegory of “ Dr. 
Jekyll and Mr. Hyde,” showed more subtilely and strikingly the struggle 
of good and evil ina manthan is revealed by Herrzck in “ The Ebb Tide.” 


THE HARD LUCK OF AN ACROBAT. 








There are half a dozen pages of descriptive 
writing in the book that show the hand of the 
master at his best—notably the description of 
sunrise and the approach at dawn to the strange 
island. 

Then there is the truly wonderful chapter where 
Attwater takes Herrick into his confidence, and 
discourses of fate and religion—* Religion is a 
savage thing, like the universe it illuminates ; 





















savage, cold and bare, but infinitely rong.” 
The total impression of the story is, l.,wever, 
that it is one of those experiments in story-telling 
that are allowable now and then for a writer of 
great fertility and imagination. But the readers 
of ‘David Balfour” want something broader, 
and finer, with the marks of permanence upon it. 
Droch. 
NEW BOOKS. 


THe SHEN’S PIGTAIL. By Mr.M. New York and 
London: G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 

The Friendship of Nature. By Mabel Osgood Wright. 
New York and London: Macmillan and Company. 
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A NARROW ESCAPE. 
6 penny Ah, General, just got back from your yacht cruise 
in the Mediterranean ? 
THE GENERAL: Yes, sir. And we came near losing our lives, sir. 
DASHAWAY: Got caught in a gale ? 
THE GENERAL: No, sir; worse than that, sir. 
DASHAWAY: Didn’t get ashore or run on a rock, did you ? 
THE GENERAL :*~, No, sir; we ran out of whisky. 











From Pall Mall Budget. 


“THE RETORT CLERICAL. 
‘‘T REALLY CAN’T SEE THE SLIGHTEST DIFFERENCE BETWEEN A GOOD 
._ CATHOLIC AND A GOOD PROTESTANT—AND I’VE LIVED SIXTY YEARS IN THIS 
WORLD.” 
‘‘FatTH! YOU WON’T LIVE SIXTY SECONDS IN THE NEXT BEFORE YOU SEE 
THE DIFFERENCE.” 


i i 


IS THIS NEWPORBR SAR 


NEITHER. THIS Is CENTRAL PARK ON A HOT DAY, AMMBNOT THE 








rE a 


=WPOMER SARATOGA ? 


DAY, AMMBNOT THE WORST PLACE IN CREATION AFTER ALL, 
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He: LEt’s TRY TO CATCH HIM ALIVE. YOU 
SLIDE DOWN THE WATER SPOUT AND TACKLE HIM 
AND I’LL RUN DOWN BELOW AND BE READY TO GRAB 
HIM WHEN YOU ROLL OFF THE PORCH ROOF TO- 
GETHER. 
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STRATEGY IN THE TROPICS. 











" if S ghis Mr. George M. Pullman?” 
Yes.” 

“ LIFE would like to have a few words with you. 
please pardon us for not addressing you by your title. We really forget 
whether you are a count, marquis or baron. But that is immaterial. 
The strike seems to be over—that is, the violence is at an end—and we 
thought you might have something to say.” 

“Nothing except that the result proves that an American business 
organization has a right to conduct its business in its own way and will 
be protected in that right.” 

“Yes, that does seem to be the obvious result. 

“None of importance.” 

‘It seems to LIFE that there is in it a lesson to capitalists that they 
haven’t sufficiently taken to heart—you especially, Mr. Pullman. You 
know how quickly some of the deluded followers of Debs and the 
disorderly elements that always come to the surface at such times rushed 
into useless and anarchistic violence.” 

“ Certainly, I do.” 

“And you know also how quickly that violence was stopped just as 
soon as the firm hand and cool head of the United States Government, 
backed up by public opinion, came against it.” 

“T do.” 

** And you know that public opinion was crystallized and made almost 
unanimous, because the public believed that your workingmen had no real 
grievance—a belief that was based largely on your own statements.” 

ve ty 

‘And are you also aware that if it had not been for this public belief 


In the first place, 


But has it no other 2?” 














THE CAPTURE. 





09 


knows that you are autocratic, and money is pow- 
erful to protect you by way of purchasing legisla- 
tion, legal decisions, and a good many newspapers, 
but there is one thing that you cannot purchase.” 

‘“* What’s that ?” 

“The might of public opinion. The result of 
this strike is not to show that you must put more 
elaborate wood carving, smaller pillows and less 
fresh air into your sleeping cars for the present 
price per berth, but that capital saved its neck this 
time because public opinion is against violence and 
because it didn’t know the truth. When capital is 
again attacked by Misery the public may not. be 
so easily fooled, and it may stop to ask whether 
Misery is not justified in violence when millionaire 
riches shut off peaceful redress through our courts 
and legislatures. LIFE is no raven, Mr. Pullman, 
to prophesy evil, but it.can read hand-writing on 
the wall. Can you?” 

“T haven’t time. I have to sign the checks for the 
next quarterly dividend of the Pullman Company.” 

Metcalfe. 








which made every good citizen prompt in approval 
of the government’s action at the critical moment, 
the movement might have gained such headway 
as to have brought on civil war ?” 

‘“‘T have my doubts about that.” 

“Tt is true just the same. But do you know that 
in calmer moments the public is becoming aware 
that your people, the people of Pullman, had griev- 
ances, grievances which your statements, skillfully 
worded, and which the stupid Debs and his, if 
possible, more stupid associates, failed to bring to 
the notice of the public?” 

“Tam not aware that they had any grievance 
except that they wanted to dictate their own rate 
of pay, and that to a corporation which was 
operating ata loss to keep its men in work.” 

“But how about that corporation as a greedy 
and grasping landlord, which in the face of its own 
plea for charity on the score of hard times, would 
not lower its rents one penny ?” 

“That is an entirely different branch of our 


THE PROOF. 








business.” 

‘But when you were employer, landlord, water company 
and gas company all combined, we do not see how you 
could then, in the eyes of your workmen, nor how you can 
now in the eyes of the public, separate your obligations. 
What you seem to have done was to cut the pay of your 
dependent workingmen to the point where it would just 
pay for their rent, gas and water, at good times prices, and 
then left them to solve the problem of where they were to 
find food for their starving wives and children.” 

“I don’t see what this had to do with the strike.” 

“Of course not. That’s where you and a lot of other 
clever millionaires are not so clever as you imagine. LIFE 


LABORERS IN MODERN VINEYARDS. 


T. PETER: Minister, were you? 
souls to your credit. 
NEW ARRIVAL: . Didn't have time to save souls, St. 
Peter. I was too busy raising mortgages. 


I don’t see many 





AT THE REVIVAL. 
HE DEACON (éo the cowboy, who has just dropped tn 
to see what a revival was like); Young man, have 
you made your peace with your Creator ? 
THE CowBsoy: I ain’t never had no trouble with him. 
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THE PICKPOCKET. 


grease was a cautious little maid, 
Whose motto was the single word ‘‘ Beware,” 






She never lost a chance to be afraid, 





‘ 


And spent a deal of time in ‘‘ taking care ;” 


Yet, all the while, her natural timidity 





She hid beneath a mask of intrepidity. 






Obliged, one day, upon a railway train, 





To sit beside a grave, sedate young man, 





A sudden terror filled Belinda’s brain : 





‘* He'll surely pick my pocket if he can ! 
Tis true he looks respectable, but then 





‘The worst of sharpers pose as gentlemen.” 


They reached a tunnel in another minute. 





Belinda, with her customary care 

To guard her pocket, slipped her hand within it, 
But found another hand already there ! 

To show her fortitude and hide her fright 

She grasped the villain’s fist and held it tight. 










Until they reached the open track again, 
And as the train into the daylight rushed 
As if it fain would break its record, then 
No wonder that the modest maiden blushed, 
No wonder that the villain smiled a smile, 
Her hand was in 47s pocket all the while. 
A. Davies. 













EXPATRIATION. 

- is publicly stated that the Williamvan- 

derbilts are likely to take up their per- 
manent abode in England. They have made 
the necessary arrangements, having taken a 
country estate and having secured a sort of 
social advance-agent in the person of the Duch- 
ess of Manchester. 

For this action they have precedent in the 
firm establishment of the Williamwaldorfastors 
as members of the brevet British aristocracy. 
For any Americans who wish to take this per- 
fectly legal step LIFE has only words of god- 
speed, If they can go, we certainly can spare 
them. “My honorable lord, I will most humbly 
take my leave of you,” old Polonius says ; and 
Prince Hamlet exactly voices our present senti- 
ments when he replies, ‘‘ You cannot, sir, take 
from me anything I will more willingly part 
withal.” 


































A STRONG TIE BETWEEN THEM. 


‘LIFE: 


FROM NANTUCKET. 

OW, Mr. Chucks, after you have finished your glass of grog 
would you mind spinning me a real good, old-fashioned yarn?” 

“Well, miss, I ain’t got no yarn to spin, to tell yer the truth ; but seein’ 
as how yer wuz so good as to bring me the Jamaiky rum, I'll tell yer wot 
happened ter a mate of mine doorin’ the late war. Yer see, miss, me an’ 
my mate wuz in one of the most sanguinist fights off the coast wot ever 
took place, an’ my mate wuz struck square atween the shoulders with a 
shell wot stuck there, an’ we all thought he would die in conseqwence. 
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But, strange ter say, the doctors wuz afraid ter remove it, fur fear Bill— 
that wuz my mate’s name—would bleed to death. Well, to make a long 
story short, Bill recovered from the effecks of the shot an’ served right 
through till the end of the war. But when he returned home he took 
cold an’ somehow or other he began to cough, an’ he coughed up on an 
awerage four grape shot a day; for yer see, miss, the shell wot struck 
him wuz filled with ‘em. One on ’em, miss, wuz a good deal too large 
for Bill’s throat to manage, an’ it stuck there an’ stuffocated as good an’ 
as brave a seaman as ever sailed afore the mast!” (Dyrzzks.) 








BY THEIR BOOKS YE SHALL KNOW THEM. 


IFE: At Mrs. Greenfern’s reception to-day I met Miss Slingeroff- 
Ink, the author of the latest literary sensation. 
HusBAND: Horribly ugly woman, isn’t she ? 
“Why, yes. How did you know?” 
‘She describes her heroine as not strictly beautiful, but irresistibly 
fascinating.” 





ATES: Fact is, old boy, nobody can acquire a thorough command 

of English without a knowledge of Latin. 
GATES: I thought so, too, but I know better now. Mrs. Gates 
never studied Latin. 
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TRAGEDY. 


T= servant girl's gone; she has left us in grief, 
And life’s full of sorrow that knows no relief ; 
The piano it is that has brought the despair— 
She wanted an upright and ours is a square. 
—Exchange. 


Ii was a sunshiny morning and all nature was a-smile. The birds were singing in 


he budding trees, and the flowers were filling the air with their fragrance. There was a 
joyousness in all the world, and the tramp ambled up to the kitchen door with a heart 
fullof hope and a stomach full of room for breakfast. He banged away at the upper 


panel in the door and the cook made her appearance. 

‘* Well, what do you want ?” she inquired in a tone slightly off the general pitch. 

‘* Guess,” he responded coquettishly. 

‘Guess not,” she retorted, slamming the door in his face, and he went out of there 
as if he had been hit in the back with a bag of railroad spikes.—Fxchange. 


THE late Bishop Selwyn delighted to tell the following racy incident in his varied 
xperience. While Bishop of Lichfield, he was walking one day in the Black Country, 
land observing a group of colliers seated by the roadside in a semi-circle with a brass 
kettle in front of them, he had the curiosity to inquire what was going on. 

‘* Why, yer honor,” replied a grave-looking member of the group, ‘‘ it’s a sort of 
wager. Yon kettle isa prize for the fellow who can tell the biggest lie, and I am the 
mptire. 

yi and shocked, the good Bishop said reprovingly, ‘‘ Why, my friends, I have 
never told a lie that I know of since I was born.” 

There was a dead silence, only broken by the voice of the umpire, who said in a 
deliberate tone: ‘‘Gie the Bishop the kettle.”"—Zxchange. 


‘*T pon’T know what I’m going to do about my husband,” said the owl, with a sob. 

‘What's the matter ?” asked the sympathetic nightingale. 

‘‘ His habits are getting to be something dreadful. This is the second time this week 
hat he has been up all day.”—7rath. 


“LIPZ: 


WHILE in charge of Salenmyo Telegraph Office, U. B., an intelligent Sepoy one 
day came in and handed me a message to send to a station in Central India. 

Having read the message, I told him there was something wrong. 

‘* No, sahib; no, sahib; me knows English,” he protested. 

Again I attempted to explain to him that it was worded wrong. 

‘*Me knows English,” he declared, haughtily and indignantly. 
me report to superintendent, Mandalay.” 

Thus threatened, I forwarded the message as under : 

‘*Come quick ; father dangerously dead.” —Fxchange. 


‘*Tf you no send, 


CUSTOMER: I thought you pretended to be a temperance man or a prohibitionist or 
something of that sort. 


CLOTHIER: Iam, sir. 

CUSTOMER: Why don’t you sell prohibitionist goods then ? 

CLOTHIER: How do you mean? 

CUSTOMER: I got a $1 umbrella here last week, and it came home soaked the first 


time I took it out. That’s one thing. Three days ago I bought a pair of $3 trousers. I 
noticed they were a little full when I got them. Last night after the shower they got 
tighter’n any pants I ever had on, and to-day they’re off again. Then there’s that thin 
coat I bought here ; had a regular tear Wednesday and hasn't been fit for business since. 
You're in fine company here if you’re a temperance man. Lemme see a stand-up collar 
if you’ve got one that can stand up.—A xchange. 


AN Augusta doctor perpetrated a witticism at his own expense late one night last 
week. He had lost his night key, the door was locked, he was cold from a long ride, 
and the more he clanged the door bell the more the suspicion grew in his mind that 
some one had chloroformed the household. But his sister had been aroused by the bell. 
Some one to see the doctor and he's out and I shall have to answer the bell or they'll 
ring all night,” she said to herself, and hurried down to the door clad in bed attire and 
sleepy impatience. Opening the door a crack, not far enough to present her dishabille to 
any intruding eye, she shouted into the frosty air, ‘‘The doctor’s out,” and the door 
closed with the quickness of a camera slide. 

‘* Yes, | know he's out,” screamed the irate M.D., ‘‘and he wants to get in !’’— 
Portland Advertiser. 


OF the twenty-six Barons who signed the Magna Charta three wrote their names and 
twenty-three made their mark. This is all changed now. Every Baron can write, but 
only a few succeed in making their mark.—4oston Transcript. 


FonD WIFE: Do you love me, Algy ? 
FOND HUSBAND: Love you? Why, I believe that I would be ass enough to marry 
you the second time if I had the chance.—AHa//o. 





















For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 37 Avenue de l’Opera, 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, ; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 strasse, Mayence, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTs. Germany, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 

Extra Qualité Sec, irritations 


Fine Watches 


of the Standard Foreign 


and Domestic makes 





CELEBRATED HATS, 
—AND— 

Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 
178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 

NEW YORK. — 
Paimer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 
Ge Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889, 


—at retail. 
SpauLpinc & Co., 


(INCORPORATED.) 
tate and Jackson Sts., Chicago. 
36 Ave. de l’Opera, Paris. 
Our ‘‘ Suggestion Book” mailed free. 








vintage, 1884. 


Champagne. 


SoLE AGENT FoR U. S. 


ANTHONY OECHS, No. 61 Warren St., N. Y. City. 


uminy 


Vin Brut, 


of the 
SKIN and SCALP 


Odors from Perspiration 


vintage, 1859. 


Speedy Relief by Using 


Packer’s 
Tar Soap 


it Soothes while it Cleanses.’’ 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila, 








NOTICE. 


UBSCRIBERS TO “LIFE” 
well please give old address 
as well as new when re- 
questing change of same. 























| The Ideal HOTEL of America 


is the VENDOME on the 
Back Bay BOSTON Common- 


Boulevard, wealth Ave. 
C. H. GreenveaF & Co, 


PROFILE” WHITE 
HOUSE MTNS 


Indisputably Location un- 


TRADE MARK 
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KUM 
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sad eading surpassed in 
ummer Re- scenic at- 
Ly NEN LI N NY. sort of N.E. tractions. 


ASK YOUR FURNISHER FOR AT. | Tart & GREENLEAF. 






























HORTICULTURAL ARCHITECTS and BUILDERS, 
And Largest Manufacturers of 
GREENHOUSE HEATING and VENTILATING APPARATUS. 


HITCHINGS & CO., 


Established 50 Years. 


; ey oft 3 \ 
yates DOORS Lv V) f * 
ei Ill oA 
Sg AL sot} WA ee F 
TH Syeessses cane LS el Une rine 


Conservatories, Greenhouses, Palm Houses, Etc., Erected Complete with Our Patent Iron Frame 
Construction. Plans and Estimates of Cost and Illustrated Catalogues 


Sent on Application. 233 MERCER ST., N.Y. 











LEWIS 6. TEWKSBURY 


Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 







Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the world. 





Haviland China 


It is important to buyers that they should be 


informed that the only ware that has always been known 


as Haviland China is marked under each piece: 


H&C° 
“Ran® 


On White China, 





On Decorated China. 


@]| THE POPULAR FRENCH TONIC 


FORTIFIES 
NOURISHES 


ee 

ca 

a 

es 

* 

. Body and 

STIMULATES * 

eo)” rerresnes | Brain 
@| !ndorsed by eminent Physicians everywhere. 
* 
* 
€ 
* 
s 





SOLD BY aND 
& 


Sent Free, atoum: 75 porTRairs|® 
and AUTOGRAPHS of Celebrities.‘ e 


@|_ MARIANI & CO., 52 West 15th St., New Yorx. |@ @ 




















VICTOR SASE! 


IT IS CORREECT. 

Opensin front with Patent Perrin Buttons. has pockets and 
buttonhole for watch-chain. A practica} summer vest. 
Black Cashmeres - @ach, $1. 4 

Biack and Navy Wool Serge . ” 
Black and wavy Surah Silk ” 2:0 
Paney Vesting Black, Dots)». 38. 4 
mt by maifi if you cannot get them in your town. 
ug In ordering, give waist measure. 


HEWES & POTTER, 42 Chauncy Street, Boston. Mass. 














SOLE MAKERS. 








Hard Times !.Yes, but a good time 
to cater to the best tenants, and THEY 
want to mail letters 
without leaving their ings, uhder authorization of Act of 


office floor. 
meee 


Readily supplied to most completed buildings. - 


THE CUTLER MFG. CO., 





This ts now done in 600 build- 


Congréss,with the CUTLER PATENT 
MAILING SYSTEM or U. S. MAIL 
CHUTE. Letters mailed in any story. 


. ° e 











Write for circulars, etc., to 


26 EXCHANGE ST., ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


We might help you to keep a good tenant. 





Miss Maria Parloa 


is admitted to be a leading American 
-authority on cooking ; she 


Says ‘‘Use 


a good stock for the foundation of 
soups, sauces and many other things, 
and the best stock is 


Liebig Company’s 
Extract of Beef.” 


100 of Miss Parloa’s recipes 
sent gratis by Dauchy & Co., 
27 Park Place, New York. 
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A BETTER COCKTAIL AT HOME THAN !8 
SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD. 


», Ihe Glub 


: ud , Gecktails 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKY, HOLLAND Cin, 
TOM CIN and VERMOUTH. 
For the Yacht, 
For the Sea Shore, 
For the Mountains, 
For the Fishing Party, 
For the Camping Party, 
For the Summer Hotel, 


) For everywhere that a delicious Cocktail is 
appreciated. Weprefer that you should buy 
of your dealer; if he does not keep them we 

? will send a selection of four bottles, prepaid, 
for $6.00. 

For sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 


G. F, HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors, 


38 Broad wars, New York; res Passtord, Counectionts and 


ecadilly, W. . 
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| HIGGINS} SEITER 3 


Go 


FINE CHINA 
_ RICH CUT GLASS - 


WE would like to tell you 
all about our china business, 
but space will not permit. § 
Our phenomenal growth is 
proof positive that our very 
moderate prices—for the 
| better grades of china—are 
appreciated. A visit to our 
store incurs no obligation 

to purchase. 
CATALOGUE FREE. 








.50- 52 W.22nd St New York. A 
@: 170 Bellevue Ave.Newport.R.L_ 





